50           INVISIBLE HELPERS

I will quote the story of the particular incident
which I wish to relate from a letter written by the
elder of the two helpers immediately after its
occurrence, as the description there given is more
vivid and picturesque than any account in the third
person could possibly be.

"We were going about quite other business, when
Cyril suddenly cried: that's that?' for we heard
a terrible scream of pain or fright. In a moment
we were on the spot, and found that a boy of about
eleven or twelve had fallen over a cliff on to some
rocks below, and was very badly hurt. He had
broken a leg and an arm, poor fellow, but what was
still worse was a dreadful cut in the thigh, from
which blood was pouring in a torrent. Cyril cried:

^Let us help him quick, or he^ll die!'

^In emergencies of this kind one has to think
quickly. There were clearly two things to be done;

that bleeding must be stopped, and physical help
must be procured. I was obliged to materialize
either Cyril or myself, for we wanted physical hands
at once to tie a bandage, and besides it seemed better
that the poor boy should see someone standing by
him in his trouble. I felt that while undoubtedly
he would be more at home" with Cyril than with me,
I should probably be more readily able to procure
help than Cyril would, so the division of labour was
obvious.